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The Hijfme of 

prince. Fayth.tellmenow in earned, how carae Fdjldfet 
Sword fohackt? 

Pet*. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwearetruthoutof£#*/Wbuthe would make you beleeuc it 
was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

far. Y ea,and to ticklcour nofes with fpcarc-grafle.to make 
them blcccde, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fwcarcit was the blood of true men.I did that l did not this fca- 
uen yeares before,! blufht to hcarc his monftrous deuifes. 

prin. O villaine,thou ftolcft a cup of Sacke eightcenc yeeres 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and euer fince thou haft 
blulht extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, & yet 
thou ranft away : what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, doc you fee thefe meteors ? doe you behold 
thefc exhalations? 

Princ. Idoc. 

Bar, What thinke you they portend? 

Prin, HotLiuers,andcoldPurfes. 

Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Fdjldjfe. 

prin. No, if rightly takcn,Halter .Here comet leane lacks ,httt 
comes barc-bonc. How now tnyfweete creature of Bombaft, 
how long is’t ago,/4r^,fincc thou fa weft thine ownc Knee? _ 
Fd. My owneKnec ? when I was about thy yeares (Hri)l 
was notan Eagles talcntin the waft t Icould haue crept into a* 
ny Aldermas thuntbe-ring : a plague of fighing and griefcJt 
blows a man vplikcabladdcr.Thcr’s villanousncwesabroa , 
here was fir Iobtt Braby from your Father : you rauft goo to the 
Court in the morning. The fame mad fello w of the North, Percy, 
and hce of Wales, that gaue Amamon the Baflinado, and made 
Lncifer cuckold, and fworc the ‘Dwell his true liegeman vpon 
the croffcofa Welch hookcj what a plague call you him? 
Poin. O.Glendower. _ . 

Fdf. Oven, Owen , the fame, and his Sonne in la w Mortnner, 
and old Northumberland, and the fprighly Scot of Scottes oft 
das, thatrunnesahorfe-back vpa hill perpendicular, 

Trin. Hee that rides at high ipeed,aucl with a piftoll kh 
Sparrow flying* y^l. 


Htnrie tit fourth. 

TdC. You haue Bit it. 

Prin. Sodid he neucr the Sparrow. 

Fdf. Well, that rafcall hath good mettall mhim, he will not 

^Prince. Why whata rafcall art thou then* to prayfe hhn fo 

f ° A 8 l ? .orfc-hacke<ye cuckoe) but a foote hec will not 
budge a foote. 

Prin. Yes Iackc, vpon inftin ft. , 

■pair I grant yc/vponinftinft *• wcll,hci* there too, and one 
Mordake-,md a thoufand blew Caps more. Worcefur is ftolne a- 
way by ni«*ht,thy fathers beard is turn’d white with thenewes, 
you may £uy Land now as cheape as ftinking Mackcell; 

‘Prin, Then tis like, if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we ihall buy Maydcn-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes.by the Hundreds.- ..... 

Pal. By the Maffe lad, thou faift true, it is like w e lhall haue 
good trading that way. But tell mcFfa/.art not thou horrible a- 
fcard ? thou being Heire apparant, could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies again*, as- that fibnd Dowglat, that fpirit 
Percy, and thatdiucll G lendower l Art not thou horrible afr aide I 
doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

Trin. Notawhit yfayth : Ilackc fomeofthyinftinft. 

Fdf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou comraeft to thy Father: if thou doe loue me, pra&ifcan 
anfwere. 

Prin. Doe thou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fd. Shall l-contenttthisChairefhallbeiBy State,this Dag- 
ger my- Scepter, an 1 thisCufhinmy Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for a ioynd Stole, thy golden Scep». 
terfor a leadtn Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, fora 
pittifull bald Crowne. 

Fd. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, . 
now flialtthcubemoued . Giucmee acuppcofSacketomake 
mineeyes lookeicdde, that it tray be thought I haue wept, 
fori mujftfpeake in pafsion, and! will doc it in King fambifa 
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